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At times when I walk in the forest alone 
I wonder at the nature of Nature, and decide-
That Nature has a lot to show, and much to hide. 
She colors the leaves of autumn, not to be outshone, 
Ferments the grape, after ripening it to a purple tone, 
And reveals her beauty on a majestic mountainside, 
Rolls her breakers, pulls her running tide, 
Waiting all the while with mischief to bemoan. 
Then uproots the strongest concrete with a tree, 
Wipes away a city with a single blow, 
Moves her mountain, shakes her dell 
And scares the devil out of scribes like me. 
What comes next, man surmises but cannot know, 
Because, when Nature feels the urge, she raises Hell. 
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